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White wings against "blue sky.
Gulls from the cliffs rise,
Watching, T\ith eyes

That see from shore to where the sky line lies,
Where blue sea fades m bluer skies
Soft, doth the tide creep
O'er the golden sands
With sea-weed strands
Which, mayhap, knew the dawn of other lands

(R B    IV)

Write thirty lines of blank verse on " Pegasus "

The sky was blue and flecked with tiny clouds

Like sheep they ran before the dm ing wind

The sun was setting like a big red rose

The clouds that flew by him like rose-buds were

And as I gaz'd I saw a little cloud

White as the flower that rises in the spring

Come nearer, nearer, nearer as I looked

And as it came it took a dift'rent shape

It seemed to turn into a fairy steed

White as the foam that ndes the roaring waves

Still it flew on until it reached the earth

And galloping full lightly came to me

And then I saw it was a wondrous thing

It leapt about the grass and gently neighed

I heard its voice sound like a crystal flute

" Oh come " he said " with me ascend the sky

Above the trees, above the hills we'll soar

Until we reach the home of all the gods

There will we stay and feast awhile with them

nd dance with Juno and her maidens fair
And hear dear Orpheus and the pipes of Pan
And wander, wander, wander up above "
" Oh fairy steed, oh angel steed " I said
Horse fit for Jupiter himself to ride
What is thy name I pray thee tell me this "
Then came the magic voice of him again
" If thou wilt know my name then, come with me "
Yet tell me first I hesitating said
He told me and when I had heard the name
I leapt upon his back and flew with him.